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To the P UB 1. 


HE following Comedy is ſo cloſe. 
ly built on recent facts in high life, 


that ſome of the ſpeeches—nay,”even ſcenes— 

are written, almoſt verbatim, as they were 

ſpoken on the Great Theatre of Nature. As the 

| Characters contained therein are the general 

topic of diſcourſe at preſent in the gay world, 

it is hoped The Belles Stratagem, will afford 

an agreeable laugh to every one who pe- 
ruſes it. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Doricourt, by FLORIZEL. 

Sir George Touchwood, 

Saville, L——D S—TH—-P—x, 

Flutter, L——D M—p—x, 

Villers, E——L or D——y, 

Courtall, SN J. vo, 

Silver Tongue, MR. F x. 

And Hardy, MR. RB -NS--N. 
————— ____ CC 


Lady Touchwood, Miss W-Ls-n, 
Mrs. Racket, BTT C—x. 

Miſs Ogle, Goopy ARM—D, 
And Letitia, by PERDITA, 


FRENCH SERYANT, &c, &c. &Cc, 


T HE 


BELLE's STRATAGEM. 
C 


P 


Virtzrs's Dreſing-Room. VIII ERS diſcover- 
ed Dreſſing—French Servant attending. 


NAAECEERS > 
AA 7 HAT time did 1 come home this morn- 
ing, Pierre ? 
SERVANT, 
Begar, mi Lord, me don't know—two—tree 


— four five o'clock, mi Lord — apres five 
o' clock 


vILLE RAS. 
Five o'clock !—Impoſſible l Why, twas but 
two when I left Brookes' s? 


'B SERVANT. 
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SERVANT. 


Ver true—but, you was carried in one ſedan 
ſhair to de prette Maas Ogul ! 


VILLERS. 


. To Miſs Ogle's!—I do not recollect a ſingle 
_ circumſtance of it. 


SERVANT. 


Ah, mi Lord, don't you recolle ſending for 
[ your tres humble ſerviteur to Monſ. Brookes's, 
den commandang me, mi Lord, to go to Maas 
Ogul command me inform de Maas Ogul to 
have de bed veri vell air'd—as dat your Lordſhip 
would be in de Centre of Venus in one half hour, 
mi Lord—dat vas your veri vord, mi Lord. 


VILLERS. 


In the centre of Venus! Gad I've been too 
E - deep in the centre of Bacchus—But faith I doubt 
| ( ſearching his pockets), Madam Venus, or ſome 
* of her Houris, have been in the centre of my 
pockets, 

0 | SERVANT. 

| Dey be all vera great whores indeed, mi Lord— 
| Maas Ogul's fille de chambre, Riggeltail, had a 
| vera grand deſign to raviſh me of | 


% 


* 


VILLERS. 
Raviſh you, Pierre —of what? 
e | SERVANT, 


A COMEDY. 


SERVANT. 

Of my vatch, mi Lord, and de two ſtones dat 

hang to it—de ſeals, mi Lord 
VILLERS. 

Ha! ha! ha!—You needn't be afraid of your 

ſeals in our free country, Pierre 

SERVANT. 


Mi Lord, Pardonnez moi—I never would ap- 
proche any countre vere your Lordſhip vas free— 
if de Duc de Cricket-bat made himſelf free in one 


of your Lordſhip's countres, 'tis not proper your 
veri humble ſerviteur, Pierre, ſhould have de aſ- 
ſurance to puſh forward and be free dere, or any 
where elſe dat your Lordſhip is free 


VILLERS. 
(Kicking bim.) Take that, and that, ſirrah, for 
your impertinence. Get out o'my fight 
SERVANT. 


Sacre Dieu !—Mi Lord, if not making myſelf 
free in your countres be impertinence, I ſhall in 
furure be free in every countre your Lordfhip 
pleaſes. 15 Exit. 

. 
VILLE RS. 
Thoſe raſcals of French valets, like our punks, 


lapdogs, and monkeys, we are ſometimes ſo fami- 
B 2 liar 
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Har with them, they quite forget they are of a dif« 


ferent ſpecies to nobility, 


S CE NE IM, 
Re-enter TINTED 


SERVANT. 
Mi Lord, Monſieur de Silver Tong is in de 


parlour—and would be extremely happy to ſes 
your Lordſhip, 


VILLERS, 
Shew him up, raſcal } 


SERVANT. 
Oui, my Lord——Raſcal !—Sacre—me ſhall 


be free in every grand countrẽ in Londres, | Exit. 


. 


| VILLERS. 

Nov for a long detail of bad luck — Poor Silver 
Tongue never viſits me in a morning, unleſs his 
purſe has been emptied over night if his tongue 
hadn't more charms in St. Stephen's than his elbow 
has at hazard in Brookes's, he'd raiſe but ſorry 
contributions from our party, 


SCENE 


J M29 JA ... aa 


a» *© 


A COMEDY. | | 4 
SCN YL YV. 
Enter SILVER Toxove. 


VILLERS. 
My dear Silver Tongue, how did you come 


off laſt night? Can you give me caſh for a note 
of a thouſand ? 


SILVER TONGUE. 

Pſha, my Lord, don't add irony to misfortune! 
i'm broke to my laſt ſhilling—and that I gave 
to a da--n'd ſulky-looking hackney coachman, 
who watch'd me as if I'd wanted to bilk him of 
his fare, | 

VILESTS; 


You were full fix hundred ſtrong when J left 
you, Charles? | 


SILVER TONGUE. 


Ay, and a thouſand ſtrong in half an hour after 
— but that arrant jade, Fortune, is to me the 
greateſt jilt in Chriſtendom—ever ſince I left the 
Treaſury, ſhe has done nothing but tantaliz'd me. 


VILLERS. 
Be in good ſpirits, my dear friend—the Club 
will always ſupport you—and my purſe, although 


not ſo heavy now as when Old Villers died, is ſtill 


at your ſervice=-but play no more deep games, 
Charles, 
| SILVER 


good old cauſe 


6 BELLE's STRATAGEM, 


SILVER TONGUE. 


I have one deep game to play, which, with 
your aſſiſtance, will do our Club an infinite deal 
of ſervice although, perhaps, it wont immediate- 
ly bring us the loaves and fiſhes we are all fo 
eagerly gaping after | | 

VILLERS. 


Ay, my dear Silver Tongue ! — Pray what is it? 


SILVER TONGUE. 


Don't you know young Florizel is almoſt out 
of his father's leading-ſtrings ? 


VILEERS. 
Well, what of that ? 


SILVER TONGUE. 


Conſequently, is no doubt looking after a miſc. 
treſs. Now ſuppoſe we could procure 


VILLERS, 
What the deuce, you would not have us turn 


pimps? 


SILVER TONGUE. 


Pimp !—do you think there can be any diſ- 
honour in pimping, when it may promote the 


X11 LER:S. 
If it do that, indeed, 'twill crown us with 
honour, 


| 


SILVER 
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SILVER TONGUE. 

Ay, and with emolument too, perhaps, — for 
that is the goal to which I wiſh to arrive. 
Honour! what the devil can honour do No- 
thing. Will honour ſtop the tongue of a cla- 
morous creditor ?—No. Will it diſmiſs a bai- 
lif ?!-No.— Will honour mount me in credit? 


— No, no, no. Then a truce with your 
honour, and hear my plan. 


YILELERS:; 
Pray proceed ! 


SILVER TONGUE. 
I very well know, my Lord, no one has a greater 


ſway over Miſs Ogle than your Lordſhip. —Sup- 


poſe the club ſubſcribe an annuity to that lady, 
providing ſhe draw Florizel into her Cyprian circie 
— advance her, in the mean time, a ſum ſufficienr 
to make her cut a figure, and attract his notice 
and I ſhall communicate and atiſt her in ſuch 
a plan of attack as cannot fail of ſucceſs, tho' 
he were cold as ſuperannuated virginity. 


FL LEVS. 


'Tis a very excellent plan indeed Sway over 
her! Egad ſhe'll think it a very great honour 
conferred on her. His name will be a tower of 
ſtrength to our party, and ſhake the preſent in- 
fernal junto to the centre; but as to Miſs Ogle, 


I expect 


% 
: . PT _- o 
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I expect her here every minute, for it ſeems I was 
carried from her houſe at five this morning, as 
much overloaden with the juice of the grape, as 
any patriot ought to be; and I being now a 
bachelor, Charles, Goody Ogle always pays me 
a viſit in a morning, providing I ride cruſty in 
the middle of the night, and go home; but if 
ſhe don't arrive in a few minutes, I'll order one 
of my ſervants with a card to her. 


SILVER TONGUE. 
She's a deviliſh good piece, an't ſhe, my Lord? 
FILLERS | 
An't ſhe !—Why, don't you know ?—I thought | 


ſhe had been a favourite tit-bit of your's once ? 


SILVER TONGUE. 


I was in treaty with her when I left the Trea- 3 


fury ; but as I hadn't confirmed it by a deed in N 
tail, 1 was too poor to make a ſettlement on her 
afterwards, 


rr 
Enter FRENCH SERVANT: 
Mi Lord, Maas Ogul would be ver extremely 


happẽ᷑ to ſee you dis morning, to aſk you how you | 
do, and all dat, mi Lord (bowing very low.) 


VILLERS. 


2 a © &6 G Wm 


it. i 


r | 


have been wafted over the Styx ere this 


| VILLERS; 
Show the lady up, Pierre: 
SERVAN T: | 
Oui, mi Lord — (aſde.) Begar I ſhall [travel 
ſoon into Maas Ogul's countre, to ſee all her 
prettẽ littel curioſities, Exit. 
VILLERS. 
She is one of the moſt agreeable prieſteſſes 
ever celebrated the rites of Venus Had it not 


been for the ſolace of her charms, after I diſco- 
vered the Duke of Cricketbat's treachery, I'd 


but 
Goody Ogle's embraces are balm for the moſt 


--poignant ſtrokes of fortune—tho?, to ſay truth, 


I've worn myſelf ſo much out in her ſervice, I 


ſhould be happy that ſhe was in the arms of Dori- 


court, that I might have ſome receſs indeed, 
to ſay truth, I have now other game in view—— 
but here ſhe comes. 


g R N E Vi 
Enter Miſs OLE. 
Miss OGLE. 
My dearLord, I did'nt think to haye found you 
ſtirring, | | ER 
VILLERS. 
| P oh my honour 5 Goody; I wouldn't have exo 


pected you to ſay ſo—of all the ladies in the uni- 
C verſe 


1 
3 
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verſe I believe I have ſtirred moſt in your ſociety 


— but have you any inchnation to become a wo- 
man of quality ? + 


Miss OGLE. 
What, my Lord, are you going to ſue at length 
for a divorce, and take me for better for worſe ? 


VILLERS. 


Pſha no raillery— Have you a mind ta 
grace the bed of Doricourt ? 


SILVER TONGUE. 
Ay, Ma'am—have you any objection. to the 
arms of- Doricourt ? 
Miss OGLE. 


What, Charles! Lou that have been the bell- 
weather of both parties, are you now reduced to be 
pimp? but pray let me hear your propoſals? 


SILVER TONGUE. 


An annuity for life, if you can fix his heart— 
and a thouſand pounds of the-ready, to equip you 
in a ſtriking equipage. 


Miss OGLE.. 


All this 1s very 8 — but who's to advance 
me the thouſand ? You „ my Lord ;—and you, 


Charles, are to grant me an annuity on your 


landed ſecurity =—— Ha! hal ha! 


_ 


VFLLERS, 


. 


VILLERS. 


Don't be.ſo full of your raillery, Goody—the 
patriotic club will fulfil every engagement we 
enter into; but if you don't chooſe to embrace our 
offers, we'll ſoon procure a lady that will be eter- 
nally grateful to us for ſuch an honourableeſtabliſh- 
ment. 


Miss OGL E. 

Hey-day !—don't be ſo miffed. If you are 
really ſerious, I am really thankful; and it ſhall 
not be my fault if I am unſucceſsful⁊ 


VILLERS, 


No man can reſiſt you, Goody—when you throw 
out your hook, you muſt conquer 


Miss OGLE, | 
You are profuſe in your compliments, my Lord 
but how am to oblige your club for all thoſe 
favours, ſhould I draw Doricourt, into my ſnare 2. 


SILVER TONGUE. 

Inſtil true patriotic principles into his undigeſted 
mind. Diſplay to him all the villainies of 
M ry, and all the virtues of the minority! 
II ſhall inſtru you in a few days ſo completely 


in invective and panegyric, that you may bid de- 
fiance to the whole hoſt of placemen and penſioners. 


Miss OGLE, 
So then I'm to make him a patriot ?—I now be- 
gin to reliſh the thought exceedingly Who 
C 2 knows 


; 
| 
: , 
| 
Ws 
8 
1 
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knows but I am reſerved to be the mother of 
Dukes, and the ruler of kingdoms ] ſhall have 
a princely retreat built on the Thames for the frai] 
fiſterhood, and another for poverty-ftriken rakes, 
who are diſabled from a#ual ſervice, 


+ ILLERS. 
Come along then, my dear Ogle!—let's talk 
jt all qver a diſh of chocolate, [ Exeunt, 


S C E NE VII. 
Mus. RACKET and COURTALL diſcovered over 
rn. 
MRS. RACK EF. 


Strike me lucky, Courtall, if theſe flams will do 
with me !—I know you ſtill dangle after that 
painted ſepulchre Letitia, and now you come to 
kick me for the ready—but i it won't do, 


COURTALL, 


May I be ſtruck with the Raggers, fiercy-buds, 
and moon-blindneſs, Bet, if I've croſs'd her theſe 
two months! 

Mus. RACKET. 


Come, come, none of your Newmarket oaths 
here, Courtall—I'd have you to know in whoſe 


company you ſwear, ſtrike me plump ! —Puſh 


about the jorum, and be jolly but none of your 
rhino riggs—darken my day-lights but I'd give 
you up all your notes for half the ready, —— Hand 


me 


- 3. 1's 
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me down them cards, that I may ſee what luck's 
coming | 
Shall I cut your fortune, Bet ? 


Ms. RACKET. 

Cut my fortune, ſtrike me comical !—You've 
cut it in tatters enough already, but curſe me if 
you cut it any more. Come, here's to every up- 
right member that enters the Houſe of Commons! 

| (Drinks. 
COURTALL. 

With all my heart, Bet—and to every upright 

member who enters houſes that are not common! 


(Drinks.) 
Ms. RACKET. 


Bar that—unleſs it be to make them common, 


COURTALL. 
Certainly Bet.—I mean ſuch lads as we that 


are trainers for the town—Rovugh riders, Bet, 


who wou'd rather break a filly than the head of 
a Frenchman—— 


Mas. RACKET. 

Now fince you're talking of breaking, pray 
what's become of Clara—ſhe that was broke, or 
rather blown up with gunpowder —— 

COURTALL. 

Why the gallopp'd off lately to Scotland, to 

be made an honeſt woman by marriage - but flog 


me Bet, if it wont be her ruin! f 
e Mus. 


blow them up! 


leſs than a twelvemonth. 


of ſo many of the nobility to ſupply you in horſes 
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Mas. RAC KET. 
Strike my odd joints, married the girl's 


ruin'd for ever, if ſne attempts to be an honeſt 


woman all her culls will withdraw their allegi- 
ance—ſhe'll be as poor as Job—and die like the 
ſnuff of a farthing candle at an unfortunate frail 
ſiſter's funeral—ſtrike me flat. 


COURTALL, 

Ay, but Bet, if ſhe ſhould ride in the track 
of Letitia, ſhe may ſtill be kept on the Cyprian MW 
turf ? 

Ms. RACKET, OH 
Ay, that indeed !—But blow me out o'the Id 
water, Courtall, you've always the one or the 
other at your chop's- end — either Clara or Letitia— | 


COURTALIL. | 
You know, my dear Bet, Lord Flutter keeps | 

Letitia—and as for the other, ſhe's ſo cloſe con- 
fin'd in the matrimonial ſtud, there's no riding 
there now——but come, Bet—lug out give me 
your draught for five hundred more, which will 
make three thouſand neat—and ſpur me to death ] 
—if I don't tip you cent. per cent. for your bit in 


Mszxs. RACKET. 


Who are you croſling and joſtling, ſtrike you 
plump ? Do you think I've work'd the pockets} 


and 
5 
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and wh —s ?—— Why don't you marry me, as 
you promis'd ? (ſnapping her fingers.) I heard you 
was Paying your addreſſes to a modeſt country 
wench---that you drive her about town in your. 
phaeton- but ſtrike me ſtiff, if ever I meet you, 
I'll blow you up to her---I'll give you a charac- 
ter 


Ser. 
Don't mount up to ſuch a paſſion, Bet“ tis all 
falſe-—— 


| Mrs. RACEKET. 

Come, come,---keep your fore-hoofs off! 
don't think to come over me as you have done--- 
Ihe ground, you'll find, is too rough now for you 
once for all, either marry me directly, or may 
I never pluck another cull, if I don't make Sir 
Nobert Petres, one of his Majeſty's af officers on 
he civil eſtabliſhment, take you into immediate 
uſtody- and I'll take care you ſhan't tip me any 


. pf your queer bail, LExit. 
YN . 
n. COURT ALI. 


th : I'm a d—n'd unlucky ſtallion as ever ſtarted 
For a purſe I- -I'll try what Letitia can do---ſhe 
may perhaps ſtand fifty or ſo, if Flutter has 
ome down lately. But one way I have to ſave 
y diſtance, and that is never more to ride in 
Fompany with this termagant---but gallop, whip, 
Ind ſpur for the matrimonial plate of my dear tit- 
Pit, Lady Touchwood ! | [ Exit. 


END or The FIRST ACT, 


in * 
* 
9 
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Enter HARDY ſolus. 


HARDY. 


HAT a comfort 'tis for a huſband, when | 

he has an induſtrious wife, that earns | 
him a princely livelihood by the ſweat of her | 
brow !---to be flattered, honoured, and rewarded | 
by ſtars and garters, Jews and Gentiles, Poets 
and Players!---Oh, I foreſee my Letty will one | 
day make me a great man 1 


Enter FLUTTER, 
FLUTTER. 
Is your wife, Letitia, up yet, Hardy ? 


HARDY. 
No, ſweet ſoul !---ſhe's ſound aſleep! 


FLUTTER, 


Any one in bed with her? 
4 HARD F. 


BE TE" HM. SH, ma. 


A COMEDY. wy, 


HARD V. 


No one at preſent, my Lord—there was a 


news-paper Editor ſupp'd with her laſt night— 
but I let him out at three o'clock this morning, 
as he was obliged to ſce his paper to preſs, 


FLUTTER; 

Then I'll go in and chat with her for an hour 
or ſo, by gently waking her. Do you, Hardy, 
make us ſome chocolate, then knock at the door 
—or let us know, by ſpeaking through the key- 
hole, when all's ready. | [ Exit, 


HARD Y. 

Yes, my Lord— Oh, what a pleaſure 'tis ta 
wait on nobility !—For what a difference there is 
between his Lordſhip and Mr. Editor l My 
Letty would never ſacrifice her pretty little Mount 
Pleaſant to any of thoſe news-paper rattleſnakes, 
if it was n't to ſoften their venomous pens—but as 
this Mr. Editor has promiſed her, provided ſhe 
allows him the liberty of her preſs, he will allow 
her the liberty of his; I muſt hold my tongue, 
and ſay nothing Oh, I foreſee the creſt of my 
arms will be nothing leſs than a cornucopia! | Exit. 


„er rm 


LETrrIA is diſcovered ri jing from her bed in her ſleep. 
LEATIT6LA 

In ber fleep.) Kenſington Palace no, no! 

its ſituation is too gloomy, my dear Doricaurt !— 

D But 
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But if I fix on that reſidence, the gardens ſhall 


be lock'd up from the yulgar eyes of the public. 


I'll even have the ha, ha, next Hyde Park, 
converted into a wall as lofty as that of any mo- 
naſtery No more aſſignations there Couldn't 
an arm of the Thames be brought from Chiſwick 
or Brentford, to run by the ſide of the garden 
wall, by pulling down the town of Kenſington!— 
Call me ſome men of found diretion—it muſt be 
done—Hampton Court !—Ay, that ſhall be my 
ſummer reſidence the theatre there muſt be re- 
pair d and new· painted for I'll keep a company | 
of Comedians at handſome falaries—they ſhall | 
wear blue and gold as an undreſs—and crimſon 
velvet embroidered as my ſtate liveries—I can't | 
receive any more petitions to-day; my Lord F lut- | 
ter—let Courtall know, my Lord, that ever ſince b 
he has been created Viſcount Gimcrack, he be- ; 
haves too free in my preſence I'm not the Per- 
dita now I was when 1n Drury-lane theatre—but 

the firſt Peereſs in the empire. How fatiguing ; 
theſe levees are 1—I' Il hence forward have none 
but once a fortnight !—The company of thoſe no- 
bility i is ſo teizing !—Tell his Grace I don't chufe | 
to ſee him to-day. —Gimcrack, inform Sir Thomas | 
Nabob's Lady her preſent of the valuable Indian | 
cradle ſhall not be forgot—but I can't admit her 
to kiſs my hand to-day, as I'm bad of the va- | 
pours. —Doricourt, they ſhall never force you to 
marry—T'Il whip the arch mitre to death that 


1 dares ; 
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dares join your hands in the Templet—t can't 


endure that hideous carriage |— —'Tis n*t even ſplen- 
did enough for a Dutcheſs ! 


"TC HENE 
Enter FLUTTER 


FLUTTER: 
My dear Letitia in her ſhift !—— 
LETITIA: 
To bed to bed—to bed, Doricourt e ſhall 
riot in bliſs l. 


FLUTTER. 

What do I hear !—Doticourt By my great 
talents, ſhe's ſound aſleep 

E 
To bed, my dear Doricourt—well repair to- 
morrow to the violet-bed in the heat of the day, 
by way of amorous twhet—we can enjoy no other 
than a whet there — for what are violet- beds, or 
roſe- beds, my Adonis, to the ſoft, yet elaſtic 
bed of down !—Beds of roſes do well enough for 
the imagination of a poet, whoſe delight is to 
ſport on the roſe-beds of f#ion Beds of roſes 
and of violets, my Doricourt, may do well 
enough to ſtimulate the lacteous paſſion of the 
impotent or debilitated dotard !—but we ſeldom 
can emoy on thoſe beds the luxurious repaſt of 
D 2 voracious 
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voracious virility, unto repletion !—You may re- 
member what fears, what heſitation we were in 
on the violet bed, even in the very quivering 


throbs of ecſtacy !—To bed—to bed—to del 
(He to bed.) 


FLUTTER 


Converſing in her ſleep of the great Doricourt ! 
Can it be poſſible! 


LET L.A. 
. (Aſeeep, ſtill in bed.) To bed, my Doricourt— 
for I languiſh in all the anxious tremulation of 
expiring virginity, for the extatic moment 
a LEUTE. 

(Pulling of bis clothes and getting into bed. ) Split. 
me, but I'll humour the deception. 
A SLE LL 
Come to my arms, my gentle Doricourt Oh, 
what hours of Elyſium ſhall we enjoy, lock'd in; 
love's dear embraces this ſweet night—until 
morning—even until the zenth cock ! 


{The ſcene cloſes. 
. 
Hardy and ſeveral Tradeſmen diſcovered, 
ft TRADESMAN. 
Here, maſter, take in my bill, and let your 
miſtreſs know I' car t * * off any longer 
f H ARD T. 


\ 


FOO SSD Y.:* a 


HARDY. 
Miſtreſs, fellow !--She is my wife, not my 
- miſtreſs. 

iſt TRADESMAN. 

Then if ſhe been't your miſtreſs, hang me but 


ſhe's been miſtreſs to many a better gentleman.— 


2d TRADESMAN. 


| (To Hardy.) Here, you Maſter Hardy, you 
know I've call'd ſo often for that trifle, it's coſt 
me more in ſhoes ; 


. 


Wouldn't Mr. Courtall pay you? — Have you 
ſeen him? 


2d TRADE SMAN. 


Seen him !—yes, ſure but how do ye think 
he meant to pay me? 


HAN RD. x 
Really, now I think on't, I can't foreſee how 
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Why, ſays he, Mr. Capon, this is a ſweep- 
ſtakes of a bill for poultry in my month! 


= Twelve pounds! —however, ſays he, give me 
the difference of a twenty pound note—and III 
OO a. | 
HARDY. 
Then I foreſee you have been pad 
Ih os AS 24 
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2d TRADESMAN. 
+4 might have been fool'd, if I would 
his twenty pound note was only a note of hand— 
PLAST. .- 
Had you taken it, Mr. Capon, all would have 
been right—'tis a very good note of hand. 


2d TRADESMAN, 
Yes, tis ſo good, twould have been knotted to 


| my hand all my life-time, 
| 


22 


T 


Enter a HorsE-Jockev. 


_ JOCKEY. 
Well, maſter Hardy, I've match'd the ponies — 
HARDY. f 
Have you? | 1 
JOCKEY. 


The ſweeteſt going things ever a lady handled! 
but they're a very good priee 
HARD Y, 
How much? 
| JOCKEY. 
Fifty guineas a ſett— | 
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HARDY. 


Fifty guineas only !—Call in the evening with 
them, and you ſhall have your money, old Mar- 
tingale !— : 

JOCKEY. 
Good b'wye. 1 


HAN DT. 


As for you, Gentlemen, you may call any other 
time — Your bills ſhall be taken into oonſidera- 


tion and never-ending, as the Dutch ſaid. ¶ Exeunt. 


. 


Enter DokIicouRr and SAVILLE. 


SAVILLE. 

Doricourt, upon my honour, if you keep on at 
this rate in child-getting, you'll overrun the king- 
dom with your illegitimates 
three at Windſor, two at Richmond, and one at 
Iſleworth ! 


DORICOURT. 


So much the better for the country !—Would I 
had one in every town in Britain !—and that there 


was a law made to be in force for twenty years, 


ſetting aſide the dull mode of marriage altogether 
for the encouragement of population. 


SAVILLE. 
You amaze me ] proteſt you talk like a young 
rake who's left his morals at the univerſity l 
DO RI. 


One at Staines, 
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can be more ſtubborn than I ; beſides, my father 
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DORICOURT. 
I talk, Saville, like a young fellow who loves 


to enjoy the ſex. — What pleaſure is there in life 


equal to the delights of woman !—I'm poſitive, 


neither my father nor you are enemies to propaga- 
tion then why debar others ? 


SAVILLE. 
What your worthy father, or even I have done, 
is all legal and virtuous. 


DORICOUR T. 

Becauſe you have both of late years celebrated 
only the dull rites of Hymen, when the obligatory 
matrimonial ſpirit of concupiſcence has methodiz'd 
you to allay your paſſions with your wives—you 
call this legal and virtuous—you are a ſoldier that 
fights only in the covered way of matrimony—but | 
ſhow me the amorous hero that will charge with | 
love's f d bayonet, whoever they be, when led on ; 


by the gallant General Cupid! 


SAVEL LF 


Thoſe amours, Doricourt, will ſoon reach your 
father's ears— or your paſſions muſt be curb'd ; — 
and you well know, though there be no one more 
tender than your father, yet no one can be more 
ſevere. | 


DORICOURT. 
Granted. But let me tell you, Saville, no one 


can't 


* WV 


LW 


ok 
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can't in honour be ſevere on my amours, when his 
own, at my age, were {0 notorious, 


SAVILLE: 
How, Doricourt ! 


DORICOURT, 

How, Doricourt! Do you think I am ignorant 
of the fair Quaker's ſtory ?—Of Lady Sarah's ?— 
Or of his intrigues in thoſe days with every fair 
face he fancied ? Oh, that I had a ſeraglio as 
large as the Grand Seignior's !—T'd revel in all the 
Aſiatic luxury of love—aad Dr. NG rn 
ſhould be my high prieſt of Venus ! 


SAVILLE 
Repreſs theſe looſe deſires, I beg of you, Do- 
ricourt If you muſt have a nymph, can't you 
fix on one, and be conſtant to her? 


DORICOUR T: 


Would you have me in the prime of life be 
moor'd in the calm ſea of conſtancy ? No.—1 
ſnall firſt range the boundleſs ocean of the ſex, 
circumnavigate love's globe then, like my father 
and you, perhaps be laid up at laſt in the cold har- 
bour of matrimony. 


SAVILLE. 
Believe me, Doricourt, there is no real pleaſure 


in inconſtancy— twill teize but never ſatiate 


1 You 
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You will flurry from one imaginary joy to another 
—poſſeſſion will diſpel the illuſion—and you will 
be continually in ſearch of that happineſs you can 
never once taſte. 


DORICOURT; 


But good Mr. Moraliſt, I have already often 
taſted it—blooming Beſs of Windſor has yielded 
me every bliſs !—more than you have ever taſted 
in your molt conſtant moments. 


SA YL 1k 3 


Doricourt, you miſtake a fleeting momentary 
bliſs for the elevated delights of true love ! 


DORICOURT. 


All the exquiſite joys of amorous bliſs are but | 
momentary—1t the critical rapture were extended 
beyond the moment—'T would be too much for 
human nature to enjoy—for thoſe inviſible beings 
ſuperior to man would ſo envy his felicity, they 
would expel him ſuch a terreſtrial Paradiſe l— | 
But as you enjoin me ſo much to conſtancy, I 
imagine you ſhall ſoon be obeyed, and, what's 
more, my pleaſure ſhall be gratified. 


TAVITLTRE, 
H OW Who 2 ; 


DORICOURT, 


Don't you remember when we were laſt at Drury- | 
lane Theatre to fee the Winter's Tale ? 


i SAVILLE. | 
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SA VILLE. 


DO RICO VU RT. 


There was a lady there whoſe beauty and graces 
might bind me to conſtancy, at leaſt for ſome time, 


S-A-Y:; 1 5:4. Bo 
Pray, Doricourt, in which box did ſhe ſit? 


DULRICUVUET TT; 


In no box, 


4X14: 
Where was ſhe then! 


I do. 


DORICOURT. 
Oa the ſtage : ſhe who play'd Perdita, 


E e 
What! Madam Letitia ? 


DORICOURT, 
The ſame, _, 
SAVILLE. 
Sure, Doricourt, you can't think of a connexion 
with her ? 


| DORICOURT. 
Why ſo, pray? 
SAVILLE. 
Becauſe half the young fellows in town have vi- 


ited her already—ſhe's as trite as a bill that has 
Ppaſſed both Houſes ! * 


E 2 DO RI- 
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DORICOURT. 
Then, like the ſovereign, I'll ſign immediately, 
that my will may be paſs'd into a law. 
\ 
$A YL b.4.E; 


If I had an amour, it ſhould at leaſt be with 
one whoſe amorous cabinet had never been open- 


ed by any other key of Cupid than my own. 
DORICOUR T. 


Now, for my part, I am of a different opinion. 
Muſt I not admire and enjoy the beauties of na- 


ture, becauſe others haye enjoyed them before me? | 
How ridiculous would I appear, if you were | 
to ſay to me, Come, Doricourt, let's enjoy the 
pleaſures of the garden—and I to reply, Pardon | 


me, Saville, the garden has been ſo oft enjoyed by 
others, there can be no pleaſure for me I can 
have no pleaſure in any place, where man has ever 
been !—Wouldn't you think my reply a very ab- 
ſurd one ? 


SAVILLE. 


Pardon me, Doricourt, what you have adyanc'd F 


is far from being appoſite. 


DORICOUR T. 


There again we divide in ſentiment : but Leti- 
tia has ſtruck my fancy—Letitia I muſt have, al- 


though all the world had taſted her beauties—ſince || 


there remains enough to yield me every delight! 
[ Exeunt, 


END or THE SECOND ACT, 


q 


8 
4 
Av 
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5 III. 


"SCE ND LL eier. 


FLUTTER and LETIT1A diſcovered at Chocolate. 
HARD in waiting. 


LETITIA (To HARDv.) 

E'LL ring for you when we want you, 
Tommy—but have you ſeen the ponies? 
„„ 

Yes, Ma'am Ves Madam Letitia—and they 
are very pretty creatures they have ſuch neat 
little ſhort tails !— 

„ 
Short tails !—I don't at all admire ſhort tails! 


FLUTTER. 


= My dear Letty, ſhort tails are quite the ton 
2 amongſt the men of faſhion ! 


2 
* 


| (A/ide.) My Lord calls her my dear !—Oh, I 
I foreſee great honours will befal me! [ Exit. 


LETITIA. 
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L'E TS 1 A 


But, my Lord, do any one of the Ladies of 
Fafhion admire them? Name me one? 


LU. 


His Grace of Q- y, ma' am, who is al- 
loved to be a judge in theſe matters, and who 
has been very much admired in his time by your 
ſex, his whole delight is centred in a ſhort tai! — 

and ſeveral others of the nobility of the firſt faſhion 
have no other than ſhort tails, ma'am, | 


E 


Lord Flutter, you evade my queſtion.—As 
for the D of Q——y's ſhort-tail ton, a 
Circumſtance occurs to me this moment, that 
will quite overturn his Grace's taſte in rails 
Didn't Dowager Lady H „ Who is allowed 
both by our ſex, and even your's, to have the 
firſt taſte in Chriſtendom, in point of Tail 
Didn't ſhe quarrel fo violently with Q yon 
account of the fhort-tail'd ton he wanted her 
Ladyſhip to introduce into the palite circles, that 
ſhe ſpit acroſs him the evening after in Vauxhall 
Gardens?—and can't bear his ſight ever ſince ? 


FLUTTER. 


Nay, Letitia, you'd better then exchange the 
ponies, ſince ſhort tails are ſuch a perfect bore 


to you, | 
LETITIX. 
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LETITIA. 


They are indeed a bore.;;—but a very imperfect 
one!—'Tis to theſe and other vitiated modes of 
faſhion that have crept into our ſyſtem, to which 
many of the ladies in high life owe their miſery 
and ruin!—For however frifing in themſelves 
ſhort tails may be, they have been the cauſe of 
the ſeperation of many families of the firſt diſtinc- 
tion. But I hope in a ſhort time, to hear the 
ſyſtem exploded by an eminent phyſician in his 
public lectures and I'd have you attend, my 
Lord, for really you are too much in that effemi- 
nate faſhion. 


34UT TE. 


You know, Letitia, I'll do any thing to add 
to your pleaſure, 


LEKI 


Nay, my Lord, whatever addition you may ac- 
quire from the Doctor's ſuperior ſkill, will add 
to your own pleaſure as well as my ſatisfaction. 


FLU T ESR. 


But, pray, who is this famous phyſician ?— 
Split me if I ever heard of him before! 


LE T. I TIA. 


Not hear of the famous celeſtial Doctor, who 
has deſcended from the ſkies to perfect the hap- 
pineſs of mankind, by entailing on them a long life 
of health 
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FLUTTER. 
How can it be done by entail ? 


f LETITIA 
Nothing more eaſy. — 


FLUTTER. 
You are certainly miſtaken, my dear Letitia, 
—Or if you be not, 'tis by the Hort-tail'd ton 
ſtill Don't you know. entail means to cut? 


LETITYqI A 


I know that as well as you—but if it had not | 
other meanings, I am certain you would not need } 
to be entailed ;—for this I am poſitive of, the ce- 
leſtial Doctor thinks there's no occaſion to cut, as 
he talks ſo much of the ſhort, probationary ani- | 
mals who fret on this terraqueous globe, | 


FLUTTER. 

Pſha ! let's drop it. 

Nay, my Lord, you dropt it half an hour fince. | 
—But if we muſt allow you great men to lead 
every faſhion, endeavour to pleaſe the ladies, elſe 
you'll only be moſt ſhamefully diſgraced, — Ob- 
ſerve the conduct of him who is at the head of 
you all—Does he delight in ſhort tails ?—No, no. 
— If he did, he wou'dn't have done ſo much effec- 
tual ſervice 5 and, although you do not approve of 

2 | my 


\ 
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my ſtratagem to gain young Doricourt, I am de- 


termined to put it in force this very night in the 
play-houſe, as I have taken a box for that pur- 


* FLU T T E R. 

Really, Letitia, you're ſo much in raptures 
about Doricourt, ſince the dream in which I 
caught you this morning, that you may e' en do 
as you think proper—but upon my word, In have 
nothing to do in it! 


n 
Then, upon my word, my Lord, if I ſucceed 
—and I am ſeldom known to fail, where I fix 
my fancy—all your future ideas of greatneſs ſhall 
be fruſtrated—I'Il make Courtall Maſter of my 
Horſe, and elevate him to every poſt of honour 
and emolument, 
Ur 
Hey-day !—I believe indeed you are ſtill aſleep, 
Letitia !—Go on. Which is to be your town re- 
ſidence ? — Ha! ha! ha! 
1 | 
You may laugh, my Lord Flutter—but you'll 
ſoon find I have had ſpirit enough to make the 
attack on Doricourt, and, I flatter myſelf, charms 
ſufficient to make a conqueſt. 


EE 5 LL UTTER. 
Then ſince I find you are really determined on 
that ſtratagem—Give me a buſs ?—— Now I'll 


ſecond you with all my ſoul! 
| F LETITIA, 
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LETTT IA 
Then to your poſt. Can't you accompany 
Doricourt to the play ? 
FLUTTER 


Certainly. 
LE 1154 A 


| You'll obſerve me exactly oppoſite, in the 
ſecond row 


& © 68 WW RE + © 


Well, but what is your plan? —And how am 
I to be conducive towards its ſucceſs ? 


LET1T:1A. 
My dear obliging Flutter l- when fitting with 


Doricourt, you are to eſpy me, as by accident, 
and caſually drop to him, © That Lady, Letitia, 
is a deviliſh fine piece,” —or ſome other ſuch ® 


agreeable nonſenſe—then watch his looks, and 
weigh his replies—if he ſpeaks coldly of me— 
launch out in praiſe of my charms and converſa- 
tion—which you know you've often done, my 
Lord, even on your very knees—this, if he have 
that paſſion which report gives him, will induce 
him to make you ſome anſwer, by which I will 
direct all my future amorous operations. While 
you are buſy in thus plying Doricourt with all 


thoſe gentle and ſeemingly involuntary burſts of | 


rapture on my charms, I ſhall be playing off all the 


artillery of love—if he has a heart that is made of 


penetrable 


Ew.” 
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penetrable ſtuff, I'll perforate it with all the 


darts of Cupid ! 
LV TT KR; 


My angel !—I am in raptures with your plan! 
—Methinks I ſee you in all the pomp of Nell 
Gwynne, in far greater ſplendour than the modeſty 
of your imagination painted yourſelf in your 
ſleep !—Methinks I fee myſelf elevated to the 


very zenith of wealth and grandeur !—knight of 
all the orders! 


F 


I ſhall eſtabliſh Two New Orders, my Lord, that 
ſhall be far more honourable than even that of 
the Garter. | 


FLUTTER 
Pray name them, Letitia ? 


LET3-L'4:As 


Every Lady who has received her diploma at 
Doctors Commons of having Cornuted her Huſ- 
band, ſhall be honoured with the Order of Venus 
Popularis, of which I ſhall be the Soyereign— 


and any Gentleman who has been found guilty of 
crim. con. and of Female Seduction, oftener than 


any other in the kingdom, ſhall be inſtituted So- 
vereign of the Order of Priapus—The Knights 


2 whereof are to be elected by the Sovereign, ac- 


cording to their Merits in the above Noble Arts. 


F 2 FLUTTER. 
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FLUTTER. 

Oh, Letitia!—thy taſte, genius, and beauty, is in- 
deed worthy of that of Venus!—Let us now prepare 
ourſelves for the play—farewell, my Venus! 
I'll conclude with one of my extempores l 
You'll ſay its well enough for a Lord! 


Methinks I ſee you in your iv'ry car, 

Sparkling with gems, like the bright morning ſtar! 

In purple cloth'd !—your head with roſes crown'd! 

And your moiſt hair in golden fillets bound! 

Drawn by your doves, when thro' the air you fly, 

The winds enamour'd, breathe a gentle ſigh, 

Ev'n Boreas dims not the clear glaſſy ſky. 

As to the bleſs'd abodes you floating move, 

All heav'n, all earth, melodious ſing their love! 
Ln. 


. 


VIiLLERS and SILVER TONGUE diſcovered, 


SILVER TONGUE. 


am extremely happy, my Lord, the Club 
have unanimouſly reſolved to vote Miſs Ogle 


a thouſand pounds, beſides an elegant carriage ! 


VILLERS. 


You know, Charles, the Club will ſpare no 
expence when they have any point to gain- but 
to gain ſuch a point as this, even fifty thouſand is 
but a trifle ! ! | 

SILVER 


SILVER TONGUE. 


*Tis a deviliſh large trifle, Villers—and would 
do us both ſome trifling ſervice in our preſent 
circumſtances. 


VILLERS. 


Speak for yourſelf only, good Mr. Silver 
Tongue. Thank heav'n I can always raiſe thou- 
ſands from the ſons of Jeruſalem, by agning A 
I ſelf land- tax on my eſtates ! 


SILVER TONGUE. 

Neither Jews nor Gentiles, Publicans nor Sin- 
ners, will lend me a farthing on my eſtates !— 
they have long ſince been transferred to all the 
twelve tribes of Iſrael ! 


Y ILL ERS. 

Well, courage, Charles—You will ſoon be re- 
inſtated in the Tr y, where you will have 
money enough at command to redeem them. 

| SILVER TONGUE. 


Ah, my dear Villers, could I but ſee thoſe 
golden days again! 


VILLERS. 
There is every proſpect now open before us, 
that they will ſoon return! 


SILVER TONGUE. 
If Miſs Ogle, indeed, does make a conqueſt 


i of Doricourt, *twill be of infinite ſervice to the 
good old cauſe. 


VILLERS. 
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VILLERS. 


Twill indeed, Charles. As ſhe is a ſenſible 
girl, and devoted to our intereſt, there is no 


knowing how ſoon we may bring matters to 
bear. bane h 
SILVER TONGUE. 


Providing ſhe can bear Doricourt, my Lord— 


VILLERS. 


Faith, Charles, were he the famous Coloſſus 1 
itſelf, ſhe'd bear him —for a golden prize. ; 


SILVER TONGUE. 4 
Here ſhe comes, dreſs'd in all the captivating 
charms of love, taſte and beauty! 4 


. 


Enter Miſs OLE. 


| Miss OGLE. 4 
Well, my noble tally- men, what do you think 
of me now ? q 


VILLERS. 


Upon my honour, Goody, you may ſay with | 1 
Cæſar Veni, vidi, vici !—Give me a kiſs, vou 
dear bewitching ſlut! 


Miss OG LE. 
Ay, a dozen, if you pleaſe, my Lord. 


SILVER TONGUE. 3 
And me, Ma'am. * 
M 1 58 
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Miss OG LE. 


Providing, Charles, you waſh your mouth, and 
ring for the valet to ſhave you, I'II afterwards 
grant you that favour. 


SILVER TONGUE. 
Upon my foul, Ogle, this was my ſhaving day! 
Miss OGLE. 

I can't believe you, Charles—elſe you have 
honoured ſome ſable ſweep's wife, whoſe ſutty 
lord gave you a plumper, with a chaſte ſalute as 
you paſſed her aromatic cellar. —Ha! ha! ha! 


V ILLERS. 
I am happy to ſee you in ſuch ſpirits, Goody 
it prognoſticates ſucceſs—but when 1s the carriage 
to come home:? 


4 Miss OG LE. 
3X To-morrow. 
1 VILLE XS. 
XZ To-morrow !—ſo ſoon ? 
* Miss OGLE. 
Yes, indeed. And *tis one of the handſomeſt 


carriages in town it was beſpoke ſix months ſince 
by a Nabob, who was rooked among you—then 
you ſent the poor gentleman back again to India 


to gather a few more lacks of rupees, as you might 
afterwards lack them in England. 


VILLERS. 
Now, Goody, are you all in trim for the play, 
to meet Doricourt ? 
| 5 MISS 
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Miss OGLE. 
All in full fail, my Lord—unmoor'd and under 
way—but unmann'd. 
VILLERS. | 
Then ſucceſs attend your expedition, Goody 
Come ſup with us afterwards, if Doricourt does n't | 
hang out a flag to come on board, I'll mann you 
myſelf, you dear devil! [ Exeunt, | 


. 


Enter Six GEOROCIE TOUORHWOO D and LA Dv 
Toucawoo0D. 


SIX GEORGE. 3 

My dear girl, although I be your guardian and 
uncle, and never thwarted your inclinations, yet | 
1 beg of you, think no more of Courtall ! i 


Lapy TOUCHWOOD. 1 

Why ſuch a bad opinion of Mr. Courtall, Sir“ 
George —He is young, well made, agreeable in 
his converſation, and wealthy in his fortune — then 3 
what fault or prejudice can you have againſt him ! J 


SIR GEORGE. 
Numberleſs. 


LADy TOUCH WOOD, 
Name me one. 


SIX GEORGE. | 
He is extravagant to an extreme—flexible in his 
attachments—and would diſſipate both your for- 


tunes in a very few years. 1 
Lavy i 


. 41 


Lavy TOUCH WOOD. 
As to his extravagance, Sir George, *tis the 
foible of his youth—and marriage might very ſoon 
reclaim him.—Indeed, I believe the extravagance 
of moſt young men of faſhion is more owing to 
the. peculation of their ſervants, and the dif- 
honeſty of their tradeſmen of all ſorts, who ſwell 
their bills to ten times their intrinſic amount, 
when they get hold of a young rich heir, who 1s 
too careleſs to examine his accounts ; and who per- 
haps, if he did, is too ignorant of the real value 
of the different items, to detect any impoſition. 

| Sis GEORGE. 
Really, my child, you argue very ſoundly for 
the vices of extravagance—but altho' I give you 
up that point, what ſay you to his flexibility, nay, 
meanneſs in attachments? 
LADY TOUCH WOOD. 
Indeed, Sir George, as to mean attachments, 
I do not believe a tittle of it. 
SIR GEORG E. 
Read that letter, my dear then give me your 
ingenuous opinion of it. [Gives her a letter. 
Lavy TOUCHWOOD. 
3 (Keads.) “ Sir, The young fellow, Conrtall, 
who is now paying his addreſſes to your niece, 
has promis'd and ſwore he would marry me, 
for theſe ſome years paſt.—On the ſtrength of 
which I have advanced him at different times, 
three thouſand pounds. Have a ſharp look 
out ere you tie them together—for he'll 7e 
(3 Fay 
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c you both, as he has done me. Although I | 
© have ſcrap'd together a genteel fortune by 
« ſelling the uſe of my charms to the beſt bidder, | 
te yet J am a woman of ſtrict honour and ſpirit— | 
cc and ſtrike me ſtiff, if Courtall does n't come 
e down with the rhino on his marriage-day, I'll Þ 
&* commiſſion Sir Robert Peters to touch him upon 
cc a ſpecial original for the whole bit, —or may | 
never more ſign the name of BRT Racker.” | 
81x GEORGE. j 
Pray, what think you now ? 

LADY TOUCH W OOD. 


AN 


I'm confounded!—but ſtill I can't believeCourt- 8 


all would ever propoſe marriage to the perfon | 
who could write ſuch a letter ! E 
SIR GEORGE. 

Nothing will convince you, till marriage opens 
your eyes—but I beg you, my dear girl, to give 
him his immediate diſmifſion—if you don't | 
Lavy TOUCH WOOD. 

Nay, Sir George, as we ought not in matters of | 
ſuch moment be too raſh, I'll ſuſpend my good 
opinion a little ö 
SIR GEORGE. | 

Begin then, by not accompanying him in his 
phaeton to-morrow an airing 
 Lavy TOUCHWOOD. 8 
Pardon me in that, uncle, I have paſs'd my word 
to him already,—and I do not chooſe to break it— | 
but be aſſured I'll do nothing without your con- 
currence. Exeunt. | 


END os THE THIRD ACT. 
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„„ 
SCENE I. ide of the Theatre. 


Dor1icovrRT and FLUTTER in the Stage Box. 
Miſs OcLz in one of the Boxes oppoſite. 


DORICOURT (To FLUTTER.) 


RAY, who is that Lady oppoſite in that 
elegant dreſs ? 


FLUTTER 
That Lady, Doricourt, is as well known as 
the dial —You may have heard of her—Her name 
is Ogle. 
DUO KRICTOUOUR TI 
She that was kept by Villers. 


FL UT I-65 R. 


The ſame. 
DORICOURT. 


She is very handſome. 


rr. 
Tolerable—owing to her perfumes, 


| DORICOUR T. 


Nay, but ſhe 1s well ſhaped—What an eye 


ſhe has! | 
G3” FLUTTER, 
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F L U TT EX. 
(Aſide.) Zounds! what keeps Letitia! her 
Adonis will be conquer'd by Goody Ogle, if ſne 
do not quickly arrive! a 
DORIC OUR 4 P 
Is ſhe engag'd to any one at preſent | ? 
She is not, 5 and two or three 
more of the minority viſit her, but I believe no 
one now will take her into keeping. 
DORIC OUR T. 
Why ſo ?—An't ſhe conſtant to her keeper ? 
FLU TT $ ©, 


No, faith, ſhe loves our whole ſex too well, to 4 


deny any one a favour—provided my can de- 
ſcend in a ſhower of gold. g 
Miss OG LE. 
(Oppoſite Box, to herſelf.) Heav'ns! Iam cer- 
tain I've lur'd Doricourt What a figure I ſhall | 
cut in the gay world! How fweetly he ſmiles! Þ 
—Oh, Heavens! he looks diſdainfully at me !— 
Tis the effects, I doubt, of that puppy, Flutter's 
converſation, who is my avowed enemy, cauſe [ 
wouldn't grant him the /aft favour on credit. 


N 
Enter LE TI TIA and Box -K E EER. 
r 
Pray, Mr, Box-keeper, which is my ſeat? 
| | B O X- 


— 
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BOX-K EE PER. 
There, Ma'am Where that Lady's ſitting. 
E 
Pray, Ma'am, (To Miſs OcLt) be fo obliging 
as move, Ma'am—this is my ſeat. 
| Miss OG LE. 
Move, indeed iI ſhan't ſtir a foot. 
E | 
Shan't you, Madam—Then I muſt be under 
the neceſſity of ordering the box-keeper to remove 


you. [4s they are quarrelling, in comes HARDY, 
wwho takes the part of bis Wife. 


HARD Y, 

Madam, the ſeat belongs to my wife, Ma'am. 

| L:E:T-1 T1 A; 

Here, box-keeper—pleaſe make this lady get 
up. BB OX-KEE PER. 

4 Riſe, Madam —elſe I muſt- be under the diſ- 
1X agreeable neceſſity 
4 Miss O G L E. 

(Rifing.) Take your ſeat creature — Oh, if 
it hadn't been for the preſence of Doricourt, what 
a How-up I'd given her—But I'll check my paſ- 
ſion, and try to get another front ſeat. [ Exit, 

FLUTTER. | 
( Ade.) Lovely Letitia has gain'd the day !—I 
vas afraid when Ogle roſe Yo explain, they would 
* have rais'd a diſturbance, 
DOEECOD RE - 

What do I ſee! (looking ſtedfaſt at Letitia.)— 
Sure I know that face Who is that beautiful 
q creature, Flutter, where Ogle ſat ? 


FLU T- 


— — — 


Ä ů 


1 
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FLUTTER | 
(Alde.) He's hook'd, and our fottune's made. 
That Lady is the beautiful Letitia. C 


DORICOURT. 
She that play'd Perdita laſt week ? 


FLUTTER. 
The ſame. 
DORICOURT:. 3 
Oh, ſhe doth teach the torches to burn bright! 
as Romeo ſays.—She's a charming creature l- Is 
it true, Flutter, that you have—have ye, with 43 
Letitia ? 4 
FL U:T:TER: 1 
I viſit her, indeed—and have done ſo theſe many 
months. She's one of the moſt accompliſhed and 
agreeable girls I ever knew and true as a turtle 
when ſhe has form'd a connection with any one. 
DORICOURT. 
What gentleman is that in company with her ? 
FLUTTER. 3 
Pſha, that's no body. —He's her huſband, her 3 | 
lacquey, her any thing for a little money—and a 
dog's life. 


LETITIA. 


(To Hardy.) Well, do you think I'll ſucceed, 


Tommy ? 
HAR D Y. 


Oh, I foreſaw that, my dear, whenever you 
were ſeated ! | 4 
LETIT IA. 


A COMEDY. 


LS L1.A 
How eager he ſeems!—Don't you obſerve how 
Flutter pleaſes him with an account of my per- 


fections? 


HAN D F. 

I do, indeed. Oh, I foreſee I ſhall ſoon be 
your Ladyſhip's Lord Chamberlain !|—Shall I have 
the honour of lighting you to bed the firſt night ? 
I always foreſaw this ! 


AMA CGD UK 

Then know, my Lord Flutter, I have taken a 
fancy to your miſtreſs Letitia.—I have now un- 
boſom'd my ſoul to you. —WUI you reſign her 
frankly, and be my confident in this affair? 


F4DUT-1EK. 

Doricourt, my reſpect and attachment to you, 
makes me reſign her to you with pleaſure—tho' I 
wouldn't to any other in Britain—for ſhe is an in- 
exhauſtible treaſure of bliſs—and as to being your 
confident, 'tis too great an honour for me not to 
be proud of it. 


QGORICOUR TT. 

Then let Letitia and you meet me to-morrow 
evening at eight o'clock in K Gardens. — 
4 | Preſent her, in the mean time, with this ring as a 
ſmall earneſt of my ardent paſion—ſhe ſhall live 
henceforward in the utmoſt ſplendour, and I'll 
ſecure you in a very handſome annuity for this ſa- 
crffice to my pleaſure, and the affection you bear 
for my perſon. [ The Scene cloſes. 


0 CENE 


b 
4 
4 
1 
1 
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V1iLLERS and SILVER TONYO VE diſcovered. 


VILLERS. | 
Did you ever ſee ſuch paſſive, timid behaviour 
in Ogle, Charles ? 1 


SILVER TONGUE. 
I was perfectly aſtoniſhed at her tameneſs ! 


VILLERS. 

When every thing went on ſwimmingly too in 
her favour ! Doricourt's eyes ſeem'd to ſhoot her 
thro' and thro? with deſire ! 4 
SILVER TONGUE. 2 

Had ſhe reſign'd the ſeat to a Lady of faſhion, 3 
there might have been ſome excuſe for her! but 
to ſuch a noted demirep as Letitia! ; 


VILLERS. I 

Oh, *tis all over now !—Letitia, by the confe- 
deracy of Flutter, has certainly completed the 
conqueſt—the Club is bubbled out of their money, 35 
and we are eternally diſgrac'd ! 4 
SILVER TONGUE. 4 

All my hopes of place and penſion are now no 
more, unleſs ſome very bad news ſoon arrives 
from every quarter of the globe ! 7 
This is the ſtate of Charles One day puts forth I 
The Treaſury leaves of gold !— the next it 
bloſſoms, 1 

The third day comes a froſt, a miniſterial froſt, 


That nips my bud —and then I groan for ever! 
VI L LERS, 
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VILLERS, 

Pſha, do not heroic on it, Silver Tongue !— 

Let us not blame Ogle altogether, until we hear 
what ſhe has to ſay in her own vindication. 


SILVER TONGUE. 
She won't be here till all's over, 


VILLERS. 
Then we muſt knock off a bottle or two to give 
our ſpirits a fill- up. 
SILVER TONGUE. 


With all my heart, If it weren't for the charms 
of a bottle 


TiL LERS, 
And a wench, Charles——- 


SILVER TONGUE. 


Hang the ſex—T'm ſure you've had enough of 
them, my Lord, | 


. n . 


Enter Miſs OLE. 


k Miss OGLE. (As ſhe enters) 
Curs'd be her face, and curſt her conſtitution ! 
The curſe of horrid ulcers and diſeaſes 

Still vex and rot her! | 


FILLERS, 
Well, Ogle, what ſucceſs ? 
| * 
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Miss OGLE. 


Oh, my Lord, hadn't that vixen, Letitia, 
obliged me to give up my ſeat, I'd have made a 
conqueſt of Doricourt this night! 


VILLERS. 
How ! obliged you ? 


Miss OGLE. ; 
You ſhall hear, I was ſcarcely ſeated, when my 3 
eyes met thoſe of Doricourt He gaz'd at me! 
— Good Gods how he did gaze!—Defire float- 
ed in his eye !—His countenance beſpoke admi- 
ration! But turning to Lord Flutter, who ſtood 1 
next him, —enquiring, as I ſuppoſe, of that but- 
terfly who I was, I ſoon perceived the countènance 
of Doricourt change to a cold indifference—ow- 3 
ing, no doubt, to the malicious miſrepreſenta- 4 
tions of Flutter—at that moment in pops that 4 
curſed monopoliſt, Letitia, who claimed my feat, 4 
in which ſhe was ſeconded by the box-keeper and 4 
her infamous pander.—Afraid of kicking up « ® 
breeze in the preſence of Doricourt, which would 
have for ever ruined my hopes, I reſigned the I 
ſeat—during an hour's ſearch from box to box, 
couldn't get any other where I might be ſeen by 3 
Doricourt in a proper point of view—but what is E 
worſt of all, I had the mortification to ſee his eyes 3 
rivetted to Letitia's, and Flutter feeding the 
growing flame — ſo that I am certain they two have 
laid a Plan to make a pigeon of Doricourt ! 
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VILLERS. 

You have been very unfortunate in your firſt 
attempt, Goody—but I hope the next will be 
more ſucceſsful. 

Miss OGLE. 

I'll bid you both good night—I am ſo very 

bad with the head-ach 


VI LLERS. 
Do not go until you've ſupp'd ! 
| Miss OGLE. 
I can't ſup II can't do any thing, until I be 
reveng'd on that pirate, Letitia—by ſecuring Do- 


ricourt—for remember what I ſay, ſooner or later, 
he ſhall be mine. [ Exit. 


SILVER TONGUE. 

A right woman, faith !—Envy and vanity are 
now up in arms—the object is great—and ſhould 
the heroines meet in proper ground, the conflict 
will be dreadful! . ed 

VILLERS. 

A thought has ſtruck me this moment, that 
may effect our wiſhes, could we accompliſh it, 
who ever of the ladies carry the prize—for one 
of them will do it 


SILVER TONGUE. 
What is it, pray? 


VTILLEKE 


Do you think Letitia 1s fool enough to with- 
ſtand a round ſum ? 


H 2 SILVER 


- 


1 
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SILVER TONGUE. 
Excellent !—I ſee what you mean! 


VILLERS. 


Let us go wait on her to-morrow morning— 


offer her the ſame as we have done Ogle, provid- 


ing ſhe agree to inſtil our political tenets into 
Doricourt's head—we are ſure of the affent of 
the club to ſuch a propoſal—then we ſhall mould 


him as we pleaſe, create a diviſion among his 


father's ſervants 


SILVER TONGUE. 


And vault into their places and penſions for 
our own aggrandiſement ! [ Exeunt. 


F 


HARDY and LETITIA diſcovered. 


. 


Oh, Letty! ſure never was a huſband born to 


ſuch honours in right of his wife, as I am! 


1 


While you behave yourſelf diſcreetly, Tommy 
—and be aſſiduous in your demeanour to me, 
you may depend on ſharing my fortune. Every 


minute is an age till the arrival of dear Flutter ? 


HARD T. 


Dear Letty !—what an alteration in our cir- i 
cumſtances now, to what they were in the 


country! 
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LECETITIE 


As to the alteration in' our circumſtances, 
Tommy, 1 imagine, if the truth were known, we 
aren't much better now than when we arrived in 
town. | 

HARD YT. 

But then we have more credit, my dear; and 
we are viſited by all the young fellows of fortune 
in town—nothing but Lords and Baronets from 
morning to night 


LET IETI. | 
Has Courtall paid the bilis of his month yet? 


. 


Not all of them, my dear—the poulterer's is 
unpaid—he was here this morning 


LKEKTII TIA. 


Not paid !—T ſhall never admit him into my 
preſence till they be paid !—but who am TI talk- 
ing of ?—I was afraid to-day my conqueſt would 
turn my brain—inſtead of that I abſolutely forget 
it——l1 can't have leſs from Doricourt the firſt 
preſent than a thouſand—A thouſand pounds !— 
Oh, how many thouſands will envy my fortune ! 
I ſhall have a new phaeton, new furniture, new 
ſervants, new dreſſes, and new every thing |— 
Never let me hear a word more of Courtall—for 
whatever ſhould happen—henceforward none un- 
der nobility ſhall enter my pleaſurable abode ! 

HARDY, 
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HARD L. 


I ſhould like to be in the Exciſe or Cuſtoms, | 
my dear or a Member of Parliament foreſee 3 
I would cut a capital figure ! 


S C.EM YL 


Enter FLUTTER. 


FLUTTER, 


(Embracing Letitia.) Oh, my adored Letitia, 
we are made for ever !—Doricourt 1s 1n raptures 
with you! 
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LE TI T L.A. 


Relate the whole, that I with a greedy ear may 1 
devour up your recital !- But, Tommy, do you 3 
leave the room, and order ſupper as quick as 
poſſible, 3 


HARD Y. 3 

Yes, Ma'am—yes, my dear Letty !—Oh, 1“ 
foreſee my head will be crown'd with many b 
branches of honours | [ Exit. 


Ur FEN. 


He has ſent you this ring as an earneſt of his 
ardent paſſion ! 


LETITIT TA. 
A ring! What a rich ſtone this is! 


FLUTTER. 


FLUTTER 


You will handle ſome to-morrow night far 
more richer than that! 


LET. ESA. 
And of as fine a water. 


F LUT IT ER, 


Not ſo brilliant, perhaps—tho' he thinks them 
more precious. —Doricourt's paſſion for you is 
unbounded ! there was no need of my launching 
out in praiſe of your charms He told me he 
would dream and think on your captivating per- 
ſon until he claſp'd you in his arms.—But let us 
retire to your chamber till ſupper's on the table— 
and I'll entertain you with this agreeable ſubje& 
to your heart-felt ſatisfaction ! IeErxeunt. 


N 3 | END or hz FOURTH ACT. 


ACT 
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C 


I 


3 
KY 
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Enter HARDY, SILVER Tox cuz, and VILLERS. 


HARDY. 


ALK in, and be ſeated gentlemen—mz 
wife, Letty, will be here immediately. 


4 


VILLERS, I 
Oh, you are her huſband, I preſume ? 


MA A N DTF. 3 
Yes, Sir, —la m the happy man who bears that 
title. 


| SILVER TONGUE. 2 
i A happineſs, indeed, to be the hufband of ſo 
| fine a woman! 4 
| HARDY. 

To ſay truth, gentlemen, ſhe is a dear crea- 
ture - and ſhe's fo loving and impartial—faith ſhe 
wouldn't deny our whole ſex the laſt favour, pro- $ 
vided they can tickle her into a merry mood, by 

Proper applications. Tou underſtand gentlemen. 1 


VILLERS. 
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VILLERS. 
Perfectly, Sir. 
HARD T. 

I an't like many niggardly huſbands in the 
world, who hate that any one ſhould even eye 
their wives with admiration !—A diamond loſes 
its value and luſtre when lock'd up in a caſket ! — 
| 3 'Tis by expoſing it to the inſpection of mankind 

Iz we ſtamp its value—and my dear Letty's value, 
although ſtampt often by the principal nobility of 
che three kingdoms, has not yet been fixed In- 

IF deed, Gentlemen, I foreſee it is impoſſible to 
fix it, as its ſtandard value is always riſing. 


SILVER TONGUE. 


2 Her beautiful preſence muſt make every thing 
riſe, Sir! 

= BARD TY. 

4 Ah, Sir, you are a wag, Sir!—] foreſee my 
Letty and you will fit one another to a hair! 


SILVER TONGUE. 


It will afford me infinite pleaſure then, to ſplit 
DW the hair! 


| N 


Enter LETITIA. 
1 What do I ſee My Lord Villers and Mr. 
Pilver Tongue !—Pray, both of you, to what am 
= N I to 
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Ito attribute this viſit—and ſo early in the morn- 3 
ing too ? | ' 


Y. & Ai Jo 15-1 Do 


An affair of ſome importance to your future 
welfare, Madam Letitia, I aſſure you. 


LETIT IA. IA 

I've always heard of your generoſity to the 
Ladies, my Lord but I never could conceive * 

you had any inclination to ſerve ſo humble 2 

dame as II But proceed, my Lord—open this 

agreeable matter. A 


V1 LL & RS, 


Madam, I never chooſe to open agrecable i 
matters of a private nature in public. 


ES LS FA 


Oh, I underſtand you—leave the room Tommy, 
| HARDY. 


(| Yes, my dear. Another ſtar after my Let- 
1 ty !—Oh, my ſtars, to what fortune I am born 


| | GATES 3 
| Now, my Lord, before you proceed, know, 
9 that if it be any propoſals. towards a connexion, 
| I am already engaged, 4 
| SILVER TONGUE. 


| 

| | | 

| | We donot mean any ſuch thing, Madam 3 
| LETITIA. Xz 


| 7B 


7 
£ 


le 
e 
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LE 24-23-43 A. 


No, I dare {wear for you, Mr, Silver Tongue 
your perſon may be willing, but then, I doubt, 
your purſe is weak, —Ha! ha! ha! 


V ik L ERS 
To be ſerious, Madam—Thus it is—Hayv'n't 
you ſome ſway over the breaſt of Doricourt ? 


LET 333A. 


He may ſwing over mine, perhaps—but you 
know, my Lord, this is not a very fair queſtion, 


VIELERWS 


Firſt hear me.—In brief, Letitia, will you do 
me a favour with Doricourt for a handſome ſum 
of money ? | 
| F 

(Aſide.) The world believe I already poſſeſs 
him! Providing, my Lord, I ſhall neither 
offend Doricourt, nor weaken my own intereſt in 
his affections. To the point at once, my Lord 
What is this favour ? 


VILLERS. 

Know then, Madam, we are only two agents 
deputized to wait on you from the Patriotic Club, 
with an offer of one thouſand pounds down, and 
a handſome annuity, if you will be guided by 


them in weaning the affections of Doricourt from 
our abandoned opponents, 


I 2 LETITIA, 
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TT 


If this be your propoſal, my Lord, you hav: 
grven yourſelf a vaſt deal of ncedleſs trouble, as 
for mark me, as I gain'd 
the heart of Doricourt by miniſterial influence, I 
am determined to ſupport and cheriſh that in- 
fluence while I have breath !—ten thouſand a- 
year wouldn't alter my refolution—ſo good bye 
to you both! _ | [ Exit, 


SILVER TONGUE, 2 
Oh, we are fortune's fools ! 4 
[ Villers and Silver Tongue go off, wiping their 


eyes, to flow muſic—Tune, Dead March in 
Saul. 5 4 


SCENE H. Het Pixx. 


Carriages, Gentlemen on Horſeback, Sc. taking 
the Air. 
MRS. Rack ET, and another IMPURE ComM- 
PANION, in a Phaeton, 
Mas, RACKET. 


Now Sal, ſtrike me, if you ſhan't ſee Bet Rac- 
ket kick up a fine duſt with Courtall and his 
Doll, whenever they appear in the Park. 


COMPANION. I 
You will raiſe a mob, Bet, and get yourſelf $ 


aftronted, 
Ms., 
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Mas. RACKE TT. 


: H Raiſe a mob!—that's all I want, d'ye ſee.— 
„ Þ Every one knows Bet—ay, and will take part 
| VE with her too—He muſtn't think to come over me 
for the bit—and then to hedge off—no, no—it 


vont do !—he's got the wrong filly by the bridle! 
"2 COMPANION, 


; But are you ſure Courtall will be in the Park 
; to-day with Lady Touchwood ? 

Mus. RACKET. 
As certain as we knock'd off a pint of brandy 
7 


ere we came out.—Why, I had it from one who 
knows all his moves—he's to be marry'd in a 
week to this country tit, - but if 1 don't break 
off the match, may I never toſs off another— 
= Glafs ! - 

1 COMPANION. 

Well, if you are reſolved to commence a 


vlow-up, with all my heart—its all one to Sall 
Snatchall, 
2 Ms. RACKET. | 
He had the raſcality to come over me but 
t'other day for five hundred, under pretence of 
making me Lady Courtall ſoon—inſtead of which, 
2 he's ſquandering it away on this country Doll, 
this Touchwood—I ſuppoſe he wants to take her 
in.— However, I ſhall for once in my life do a 
IF virtuous attion—and prevent a raw ſhallow girl 
from her deſtruction—— 
3 4+ 


C O M- 


62 BELLE's STRATAGEM, 
| COMPANION. 


time, Bet, 


Ms. RACKET. 
Then jehu !—off we go! (They drive La 


SCENE IV. Another Part of the PARK. 


CouRTALL and LADY Toucnywoop diſc. 
vered in a Phaeton. 


COURTALL. | 

Do not, my charming angel, give credit to 
what the cenſorious world ſay of me !—may 1 
never croſs a horſe, mount a phaeton, or pocket 
a ſweepſtakes, if ever I promiſed any one mar- 1 
riage in my life, my dear, unleſs it be yourſelf b 


1 | Lavy TOUCHWOOD. 


Well, Courtall, I'll be ingenuous with you.— 
x My uncle received a letter yeſterday, accuſing you 
of breach of a promiſe of marriage—and in borrow- 
| ing of money from the very perſon on that promiſe 
| —if it hadn't been written in ſuch a moſt baſe and 
| vulgar ſtyle, I would have really given ſome 4 
credit to it, —As for my uncle, who is naturally 3 

wary and ſuſpicious, he inſiſts on ſeeing you con- 
fronted with the writer, ere he'll credit your moſt 4 
ſolemn aſſerttons—-— 3" 


COURTALL. 


| A CEMLDE: WY 
q COURTALL. 


(Aſide.) Ta blown on the matrimonial turf, 
© whip me !—at the very moment I thought of 


gaining the plate! Pray, my love, was there 
any ſignature to this infamous and falſe letter ? 


LADY TOUCHWOOD. 
The name of Racket was to it, Sir. 


COURTALL 


A vile woman, my dear—whoſe arts ſhe has 
taken to inſnare and ruin me, would not be very 
agreeable nor proper for your ears to hear them. 
But may I ne'er more ſit by your ſide, if I ever 
either promis'd her marriage, or had N 
from her! 
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Ms. RAcKET ond ComMPaNioNn 7 paſſing 
them in a Phaeton - MRS. RACKET flops. 


Mini, RACKET, 


(To Courtall.) Oh, ho, my perjured — 
—have I caught you at length with your new 
flame !—But Pl let know what a faithleſs fellow 
you are (A crowd gather round them.) 
3 Havn't ye kick'd me of all the ready rhino I 
had on the ſtrength of marriage? (Taking ſome 
letters out of her pocket, which ſhe hands to Lady 
Touchwood and Gentlemen around her.) Theſe 

letters 
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letters will teſtify the truth of what I aſſert — 
Read there, Ma'am, (To Lady Touchwood) and 
judge whether or not I have cauſe to rail againſ 
him—ftrike him ſtiff! 
Lavy TOUCHWOOD. 
(Reading the letter.) Sir—(To Courtall) this 
is your hand—I know it too well—I now per- 


ceive your falſehood — henceforth J will never 


ſpeak to you more. | Leaps out of the Phaeton, 
Ms. RACK ET. 


That's tight, Ma'am, —altho' I loſe my 
money, it gives me ſome ſatisfaction I've ſav'd 


you from ruin, Madam 


(Courtall is going to b Ber abus the 1 | 


mob interfere.)—— 


COURTAELL. 
I'm diſtrafted !—ruin'd !—by an infamous 
woman! Make room, Gentlemen — and let 
me drive off! My paſſion, I fear will ſtifle 


me, ere I reach my apartment 
He drives off, and the ſcene cloſes, amidſ# the 
ſhouts of the mob. 


, SCENE VI. K— Garvens. 


FLuTTER and LETITIa diſcovered, reclined on 

a riſing bank, and claſped in each others arms, 

LAaLMMTSAAA:.:: 

Dear Flutter !—Prithee, be quiet! - you're ever 
teizing !—yet ſeldom pleaſing !---pray, let me get 
up, you little cock-ſparrow ! 

FLU T- 


rr 
. . vo N 
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FLUTTER. 

One kiſs let—and then— 

LETEFT.12. 

Pſha !—you ſo kiſs and ſlobber one!—I hate 
ſuch kiſſing l it only ſerves to ſtimulate thoſe 
paſſions in me, which you know you can very ſel- 
dom allay.—Beſides, won't Doricourt be here 
this inftant——— 

F-L.U-F-T:E.M, 

Faith, I had almoſt forgot our buſineſs, Letty 
but, you know, as I am appointed his amorous 
taſter, I have aright to examine your charms, to 
make a true report of them. 

LETITIA, | 
If your palate in intrigue wasn't better than 
your palate in love, you wouldn't be qualified as 
taſter to any other than a ſuperannuated Lord, or 
an Italian Caſtrato. 
FLUTTER: 
How can you ſay ſo, Letty ?—Hav'n't you of- 
ten been in raptures with my dalliance ? 
: | LETTTEA; 
= Yes, when you dallied with a long 
FLUTTER. 

Then you think it fo ſometimes ? 
: if | EE TETTA 

l mean only your purſe, 

FLUTTER, 
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r RY Pſha!—but let us get up, for there is Dori- 
court at the lower end of the walk. 
= & LETITIA. 
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EETITA: 

Doricourt !—I'm in fuch a tremor !—Muſt I} 

kneel to him, Flutter ? 

. 

Kneel!— Ha! ha! hal no, no — he muif 

kneel—and you muſt fall proftrate ! 


SSN .I. 


Euter DOoRICOURT. 


DORICOURT. 
(Kneeling to Letitia.) My lovely Letitia l- 
thus let a tender admirer throw. himſelf on his 
knees before you! | 
LTI TI A 5 
Oh, Sir !—this is too much I If you dont 
riſe, I muſt kneel too! 
FL DUTT KR; 
Egad, as you're both going to prayers, Ta 
better be on the look out, that no one diſturb you] 
in your devotions ! 
DORICO URT. 
Do, dear Flutter ! 
LEMITTHA 


And whiſtle The Black Joke, if there be ani 
danger, wh Le retire. 


DORICOURT. | 

Long has my heart panted for this 3 mo- 
ment l May I embrace thee! (He embraces 
ber.) Heav'ns ! what lips !-they glued to mine 
a 


uſt 
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as if love had lock'd them Speak to me, 
thou dear enchanter ! 
LELILEF I A. 
You—ſo—ſtifle—me—I can't open - open 
my lips! 
| DORICO U R T. 
Then I ſhall open- 
LE L401 A. 
Lou are t00—t00—r—r—rude—— 


DORICOUR T. | 
Oh—my Elyſian handmaid ! Thus let me 
mount the downy breach of Venus—for, like Mars, 
I will oft times prefer it to that of Bellona. 
| L by TITIA, 
Ohl—— 
DORICOU R T. 
Why do you ſigh ?—Why do you fo heave 
thoſe tennis-balls of Cupid? _ 


LETITI A. 
F orbear dear Dori Doricourt we'll be 
both—levelld—levell!d—onthe—gr—ground?-- 
. DORICOURT. 


So much the happier, my charmer !—Love 
lays all ranks on a level. Let us enjoy the 


plenitude of bliſs for we are now in the firſt 
act of the play of Love's Laſt Shift !—— 
LETITIS 
Oh—where—are—you—wandering !—-Let us 
retire—and throw a veil oyer the myſteries of 
Venus 
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venus nor diſplay in this open lawn —thoſe in. 


eſtimable treaſures that are conceal'd in the we 


Bower of bliſs ! 


DORIC 0 n 
Do you then truly love me? 


LETI TAX. 
Couldſt thou diſcern the workings of my ſoul, 
Paſs thro' this boſom to my throbbing heart, 
Oh, there, thou would'ſt behold thy heav'nly 
form 
Deep writ and never to be ras'd away 


Like the ſun's flow'r, my folded glories fade, 


Periſh and die, unleſs thou ſhine upon them ! 


DORICOU RT. 

Let us then ſteal to yon ſweet am'rous grove, 
And melt fupinely on the bed of Love 
For I will ruſh upon thy heav'nly charms, 
And throb with ecſtacy within thy arms A 
When paſſion, tir'd of the ſoft war, gives o'er, 
And Cupid's fword is ftain'd with cryſtal gore, 
Will beat a parley on each other's breaſt, 

And laſſid Nature hull ta heavenly reſt ! 
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